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An Unexpected Surprise 


It had been two weeks since Ace and Vinnie had done it. 


Vinnie had been a bit shocked at Ace's secret, but he'd immediately embraced the uniqueness and it had made 


Ace feel a lot better about himself. 

They were both a bit inexperienced but itd worked out fine, and it'd felt pretty damn good. 
However it had been two full weeks and Ace was beginning to feel weird. 

* * * 

Ace opened his eyes, groaning. 


It was still dark outside, and the alien rolled to check his clock. 


4:59. 


The alien sighed and glanced at Vinnie. 
The Warrior was sound asleep, hair messy. 
Ace noticed that Vinnie's baggy T-shirt had slid up, leaving his slim abdomen exposed. 


He just couldn't help it.he reached over, running his fingers over his boyfriend's smooth skin, a chill running up 


his spine. 
They had only known each other what, about six months? 


Already Ace had fallen in utter love with Vinnie, and his heart almost exploded every time he looked at him. 


The Ankh Warrior groaned, shifting a bit at Ace's touch. 
He drew one leg up and draped it over the alien's hips, letting out a deep sleepy sigh and settling again. 
Ace felt his skin get hot, and he giggled like a schoolgirl. 
He stroked Vinnie's incredibly soft leg, smiling to himself. 


Suddenly a wave of nausea washed over him, and he leapt from the bed, managing to stumble into the 


bathroom before puking his guts out into the toilet. 

He felt a hand on his back. 

"Ace? Are you okay?" It was Vinnie. 

Ace slowly straightened up, taking a deep breath before responding. 

‘|.l'm okay." He panted, and Vinnie frowned, brushing the alien's hair out of his face. 
"Are you sure?" 

Ace shook his head, letting Vinnie guide him back into the bedroom. 


‘I've been getting sick a lot lately.. Maybe its an alien thing.. After all, my father isn't exactly here to explain 


my genetics..." 


Vinnie nodded, rubbing his boyfriend's back gently. 


‘Is there anything you've eaten different lately?" 

Ace shook his head, “No | don't think so.." 

He tried to think of everything he could but nothing seemed to fit. 

A thought hit him, but then it left before he could catch it. 

Ace decided it must be his period, even though it was a bit late. 

Perhaps it was just the cramps. 

Vinnie offered to go downstairs and make soup, and Ace couldn't refuse. 

He sprawled on the bed while Vinnie headed downstairs, staring at the ceiling. 
Vinnie returned a bit later. 


The soup wasn't great, as Vinnie was still very unfamiliar with kitchen items, but Ace appreciated it anyway, 


and the fact that Vinnie had gone and tried his best for Ace made it taste perfect. 


* eK 


Ace's mom had gone to the store and Ace had gone along for a few..feminine things, and he didn't know why 


but he found himself picking up a pregnancy test 

It was a pretty far fetched notion, and he was mostly just curious as to how it worked. 

When he got home he excused himself to the bathroom and took a hot shower. 

Afterwards he read the directions on the box and took out the little pink thingy, looking it over curiously. 

It was actually funny in a way.peeing on a little pink plastic thing and expecting it to tell you you were pregnant 


He just imagined someone doing it and then the words CONGRATS YOU'RE PREGGERS appearing in bold print 
across the litle digital dial. 


It made him laugh a bit, and once he'd done it he checked it, laughingly expecting it to say NOPE TRY AGAIN or 


something. 
However what shocked him wasn't any bold print lettering. 


He dropped it and grabbed the box, reading it again. 


No. 

It couldn't be. 

He sank to his knees, staring at the box blarkly for a minute. 

Five minutes later he shuffled out of the bathroom in a baggy + shirt and shorts, face paler than usual 
"Vinrie.? Mom.2" He asked quietly, and the two looked up from where they'd been talking 

"What's the matter, dear?" Mrs. Frehley asked worriedly, immediately noticing how ill her son looked 


Ace held up the paternity test with a shaking hand. 


"l'm..pregnant" 


The Summoning 


Richie had been busying himself lately with reading and studying all sorts of magik. 

He knew he couldn't ever be as powerful or learned as his father, but he could try. 

Besides, he needed to help the boys find their mentors. 

After a few weeks of studying summoning, he decided to try. 

He waited till dark, making a rippling ring of black and violet candles. 

He slid into the center, and poured the ashes of his father out in front of him, taking a deep breath. 


"By the power vested in me, | solemnly swear that | am attempting this spell with a clear head, not because | 


am bored or curious. | know what | am trying to do. 

If | do not succeed, | will burn the ashes and sanitize the room, and never try this spell again 

Should | not obey these rules, may | be cursed forever until | die. 

Spirits hold me accountable for my actions, so help my soul. 

If you are with me now, let us begin" 

He began lighting the candles, already sensing he wasn't alone in the room. 

The air was thick, and he found it hard to breath. 

He knew most of the spirits were dark, and wouldn't hesitate to harm him if he didn't do this just right. 

He began murmuring words in Wiccan, placing one hand over the ashes and moving it in a circle. 

"By the power of the present spirits and of my own radical energy, | compell you to rise again, to once again 
walk this earth, in all your power and knowledge, so that you might once again continue the practices of the 
Midnight Coven that you once ruled, 


| take a part of you," he wet his finger and touched the ashes, bringing them to his lips and licking them off, 


‘into myself, and | give you the blood of my own veins, my very life fluid, in hopes that you will once again 


return to the physical plane." 


He cut his wrist with a knife, letting the blood drip onto the pile of ashes. 
The ashes sizzled a bit, and Richie began to panic. 
He fought the feeling down, taking deep breaths. 


"| offer myself as a sacrifice, as a gift, and as your property if you so chose to return, if you deem me so 


worthy of your greatness 
| offer myself" 

Richie slowly leaned forwards on his knees, laying his arms on the floor and bowing his head. 
He'd removed his headdress, and now felt vulnerable, worried the spirits might attack him. 


He closed his eyes and tried to calm himself, telling himself there was nothing to be afraid of. 


Smoke began to rise, and the candle fire flared up. 

The room became unbearable but Richie didn't move, determined to do this right. 
A moment later the candles all went out and the smoke began to clear. 

Richie slowly raised his head, squinting in the dark to see the figure before him. 
The moonlight shone through the window and Richie gasped. 


It was impossible! 


The Invasion 
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Richie stared at the figure before him. 
He couldn't believe it'd worked! 


| have completed the spell, it has been successful, and | now dismiss the spirits. You may pass back into your 


own dimension until | am in need of you again. " 

The candles lit again and flared up, and Richie felt the spirits leaving. 

A few tried to stay but were forced out by Marilyn's energy. 

The candles hissed and burnt out, and Richie was left in the dark, staring at his father. 
The dark wizard walked towards his child, not speaking. 

His eyes gave away his emotions, and he opened his arms, falling onto his knee. 

Richie sprang forward into his father's embrace, crying. 

"| thought I'd lost you," he hiccuped, trembling. 


Marilyn shushed him, stroking his feathered hair gently. 


"You completed that spell by yourself, as young and inexperienced as you are. am proud that when | tell the 


coven of this, | will be able to say that you are my son" The mam murmured, actual tears in his eyes. 
Richie sniffed, pressing closer. 
Marilyn held him tighter, closing his eyes and breathing deeply. 


He was back..and he was never leaving his mothling again. 


** 
Ace had began showing two weeks after the discovery. 
Vinnie called up the boys to come over, and Mrs. Frehley had gone out. 


An hour later, Ace was sleeping peacefully, his head in Vinnie's lap, and the others were just watching, speaking 


quietly. 
Ace began getting restless, and he cried out in his sleep. 


There was a sound like thunder and then the whole house shook with an intensity that knocked all the boys 
onto the floor. 


"What the fuck was that?!" Gene snapped, getting up and opening the door. 
His eyes widened and he growled, and the others hurried over. 

A strange object had crashed in the yard 

It was at least five feet long and three feet tall, and it was shiny silver. 
The boys ran out to look at it 


Since Ace lived in an almost rural part of town, no one had seen the crash, which was a very good thing, 


they'd soon find out. 
Ace had been roused by the noise and shaking, and slowly teetered out to see what the commotion was about. 
He walked over the object, somehow feeling drawn to it. 


There was a symbol on it, and he wracked his brain trying to remember where he'd seen it. 


‘| used to draw that symbol as a kid," he finally announced, and they all turned to him. 

He put his hands against the odd metallic shape, then pressed his face to it, almost hugging it. 
"Ace.. What is it?" Vinnie asked, and Ace shook his head. 

"| don't know.. I'm just drawn to it..somehow..” 


Suddenly the object began hissing and shaking, and Gene yanked Ace back, cradling him so as not to jostle his 


stomach and somehow harm the baby. 
The side of the thing split and opened, revealing that of was actually a door. 
Smoke poured out of the opening, and from it a tall figure emerged 

Gene shielded Ace and snarled, and the others watched with wide eyes. 

It was a man 


He had wild blondish hair and wore a sparkling outfit of blue and silver, with a stiff collared robe swirling 


behind him. 
He gave the ship a disdainful look, then noticed the boys. 


"Excuse me, boys..Do you happen to know where | am?" He asked in a voice as soft as velvet yet as poisonous 


as wolfsbane. 

"You're in Gloverton? " Paul said. ((Made up town)) 
"What planet?" The man pressed, and Gene answered 
"Earth" 


"Ahhh yes," the strange man said, a triumphant grin animating his sharp features, and it made him look all the 


more villainous. 


"Right where | needed to be." 


Reunion 
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The strange man slowly walked around the group, looking them over and sizing them up. 

Ace was getting uncomfortable. 

He felt he knew this man, but he'd never met him before in his life! 

"Who ARE you?" Paul asked, folding his arms. 

"Ah, forgive my lack of manners. | am Jareth, from the planet Jendell.and | am looking for my son’ 
The boys went silent 

Ace pushed past Gene. "You're from Jendell?? " 

Jareth looked down at the young alien, raising his eyebrows. "Yes" 

"My father was from there! " Ace continued excitedly. 

"Was he now? Very interesting, Wouldn't that make you from there as well?" 


Ace frowned. "No.he married a human here on earth. She had me here. He'd left soon after she first became 


pregnant. There was trouble back on Jendell" The young alien trailed off. "I've never seen it" 
Jareth's eyes widened. "What's your name?" 
"Ace Frehley. Well, Ace Nefairethous Frehley. " 


Just then Mrs. Frehley arrived home. 


She got out of the car carrying a bag of groceries. 

As she started up the sidewalk she noticed the boys and their new acquaintance, and she paled. 
"Jareth?!" She gasped, dropping the groceries. 

"Margo?" Jareths eyes widened and then he rushed over to her, holding her close. 

Ace immediately knew who he was. 

"D..daddy?" He asked, tears welling in his eyes. 


Jareth turned to look at him before nodding, and then Ace ran over to him, joining the three way hug. 


"So THAT'S who it is," Gene mused, scratching his head. 


"| knew it the whole time." 


One Down 


Everyone had gathered in Ace's living room and Jareth had just finished explaining why he'd had to leave so 


many years ago. 


"| came because of some..changes on Jendell. That and | had a.a feeling. That | would find my son at last. And 


I'm not disappointed." 


Ace's eyes widened, and his Fathers words made him sniffle a bit. 


A knock at the door made Jareth stand up quickly. 
Ace walked over and opened it. 
Richie stepped inside, nodding to the boys. 


"You're Jareth, | believe?" The psychic asked, and Jareth nodded. 


‘May | see your arm?" Richie asked, and Jareth, confused, furrowed his brow. 
"What for?" 

“There's something | need to see." 

"Alright." 

Richie looked at the mans arm, and sure enough, there was a mark on it. 


"Ace..look at your arm" 


The young alien did so, and gasped. "That scar wasn't there earlier!" He cried, and Richie nodded. 


You both have the same mark. That means you are mentor and student." 


Jareth began to catch on, and he nodded, "I see.. ' 


| can't train yet though," Ace said, putting a hand over his stomach. 


"What's wrong?" Jareth asked, immediately looking concerned. 
"Well..you're a grandfather." Ace blushed, smiling awkwardly. 


Jareth's expression went from confusion, to shock, to anger, to an almost helpless look before setting on 


dissatisfied. 
"How did that happen?" 


"Well..since you are alien and mom is human, | think the genes got mixed opup.You see, I've got both gebders' 


reproductive systems..and when.Vinnie and |.well, here we are. ' 
Ace looked at Vinnie, and the Ankh warrior smiled. 
Jareth stood up and walked over to Vinnie, glaring down at him. 


"If you don't take care of my son. will see to it that you are strung upside down in a pit of foul smelling 


bjordigs.." 

"l intend to take care of my mate," Vinnie replied calmly. 

"What are bjordigs?" Paulie questioned, scratching his head. 

"A species of small pig like creature on Jendell. They live in puts and their stench can cripple an army" 
Jareth snuffed at Vinnie before turning to his son 

"May |?" 

Ace nodded. 

Jareth knelt on one knee, putting his ear against his sons abdomen. 
He closed his eyes, and a moment later he looked up in surprise. 
"He kicked me." 

Vinnie snickered, reaching over and patting Ace's stomach. 


"However," Richie said, breaking the silence, "The others have mentors as well.and we DO need to find them 


before any more villains come after us. 


We must be prepared." 

Villains?? | won't have my son running after dangerous villains! " MrS. Frehley exclaimed, folding her arms. 
"Mooooocoom," Ace groaned. 

"How long are you staying?" Paul cut in 


"For a few days..then | must return home." 


Ace smiled excitedly and then winced. 


"Ouch! He kicked me!" 


The Past 


~°eGenee°~ 


Hell was ruled by a female demon named Mavardos, and she was even crueler than a man would have been 
It was almost a bee's nest. 


She was the queen, and she picked the males she wished to court with, then killed them because she only 


wanted the perfect male as king 

Only when she found the perfect king would she settle and rule beside him as his equal. 
She did keep the offspring, since she only had one child every 100 years. 

One male had cought her eye, and after courting she had let him leave without harm. 


He went to earth and fell in love with a human woman, and this angered Marvados, so she took the egg from 


her own womb and implanted it in the human woman, cursing her to have excruciating labor pains. 

She took the man back to Hell, and no one knew what became of him. 

The woman had the child without too much pain, for some reason, and both she and her new son lived 

She named him Chaim Gene, after his father Chaimizene, and raised him like a human child would be raised 
Gene grew up not having a father, and thus his demonic instincts took longer to kick in, but when they did he 
had outbursts. 


They were vicious, and he couldn't control himself. 


He'd spew fire, claw at the furniture and roar loudly. 
As a child it was like a nasty temper tantrum, but as he grew it became dangerous. 
He almost killed his own mother. 


Eventually he discovered that ingesting large amounts of burdock root helped ease his emotional outbursts, and 
eating pieces off of an aloe vera plant helped keep his fiery breath at bay. 


His mother loved him no less, even with his vicious attacks, and she was never afraid of him, which helped 


keep him calm. 
However sometimes Gene's anger and flame couldn't be held back anymore, and his outbursts were terrifying. 


Eventually he began going at least two months without an outburst, and that hadn't changed even recently 
during battles. 


However he knew he couldn't hold them back forever, and eventually he would have another, and he just hoped 


he didn't do anything bad to his friends. 


A Mentor 
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Vinnie was woken from his deep slumber by the wail of his mate. 

He instantly say up, eyes wide, as Ace clutched his stomach and cried. 

"Ace, what's the matter? Are you okay?" he asked, steadying the alien with a hand on his back 
Ace shook his head, "No," he choked out, “It hurts..a lot." 


Vinnie's mind raced. Who could help? Mrs. Frehley was human, the boys were inexperienced, and Jareth had 


returned to Jendell. 

Perhaps..Richie? It was worth a shot. 

He grabbed his cellphone and dialed Richie's number. It was picked up on the first ring. 
| sensed your distress," Richie said, “what's the matter?" 


‘Its Ace," Vinnie explained, trying not to panic. "He's in a lot of pain, and | do mean a lot. | don't think this is 


normal." 
"lll be right there," Richie promised, and hung up. 


Vinnie went to the kitchen and made some hot tea for Ace, and bundled him in blankets so that he didn't get 
chills. 


There was a knock on the window, and Vinnie hurried to open it. 
Richie climbed in, and then looked back out, as if waiting for someone. 


A moment later, Marilyn climbed in as well. 


Vinnie held mixed emotions at seeing the wizard who had threatened them but also sacrificed himself for 


Paulie. 

| thought you died!" he exclaimed, and even Ace looked up. 

Marilyn nodded, "I did.However Richie mastered the re-awakening spell..and here | am." 
Vinnie would have liked to continue pleasantries, but Ace was in dire need of assistance. 
"Ace needs your help," he said, and immediately Marilyn rushed over to the alien. 

Ace was writhing and shivering, and he was paler than ever before. 


Marilyn observed the alien and frowned, "The pregnancy isn't going so well with his body.the child is too 
powerful already." 


"What?" Ace sniffled, having heard this and not liking it at all. 
Marilyn petted the little alien's head. 


"Everything will be alright, Ace. We'll just have to make sure you are healthy..eat plenty of food, sleep as 


much as you can. Here," Marilyn handed Vinnie a small vial. 

“This will aid his sleeping and ease the pain a bit." 

He leaned close to the Ankh warrior, trying to make sure Ace didn't hear, "And if he gets worse.let us know." 
"Thank you, a lot," Vinnie said, his heart hurting for both his mate as well as the child. 

Marilyn nodded, and Richie gave Ace a hug. 

"Everything will be okay," he promised, though deep in his back eyes, Vinnie could tell he wasn’t sure. 

They left, and Vinnie curled up with Ace, petting his hair. 

"Try to get some sleep, okay?" he murmured, and Ace nodded. 

* KK 

Paulie had felt a bit off lately. 


He hadn't been eating a lot, his senses were always high alert and tingling, and his fox form was always trying 


to break through. 


It got so bad that he would lock himself in his room and let his tail and claws and ears out just to get some 


relief. 

He took a walk one morning to get some fresh air and try to calm his nerves. 

As he sat at a small outside table at a café, sipping a coffee, a man approached the table. 
He was tall, had curly hair and a very sweet smile. 

Paulie glanced up, surprised. 

"Mind if | take a seat?" the man asked, and although a bit suspicious, Paullie nodded. 

The moment the man sat down, Paulie's arm began to burn, and he jumped, rubbing it. 
The man leaned forward a bit, pulling up his own sleeve to show off a tribal dog scar. 
Paulie was confused until he pulled up his own sleeve to reveal the same thing. 

He looked up, eyes wide, and the man smiled. 


"ım Bruce..Bruce Kulick. And | am your mentor." 


Fox In Training 
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Now | am here. 


and here | will stay. 


"So you're Paulie's mentor," Paul mused, looking Bruce up and down 
"You're a bit.skinnier than | imagined," Gene mumbled. 


Bruce laughed, "Well, sorry | am not Thor. But | just picked up on his wavelengths..and | knew it was him the 


moment | saw him." 
"You make t sound like you're on a date," Gene mock wretched, and Paulie turned red. "Shut up, Gene!" 


Bruce seemed a bit shy himself, and he cleared his throat. "Ahahahahaha, well yes | am his mentor and we 


should begin training as soon as possible." 

XK% 

Vinnie was terribly worried about Ace. 

The little alien hadn't eaten a thing for days and wasn't sleeping well. 


Marilyn did as much as he could, but he wasn't as experienced in the pregnancy area as other wizards and 


witches. 
Richie, however, though even less experienced, seemed to have abilities not even Marilyn had. 


Whereas Paul had an x-ray eye and could see through clothing and maybe skin depending on the strength of 


his abilities, Richie could see, hear, and feel right through people, and thus he immediately tried to see the 
baby inside of Ace. 


He listened with his eyes closed for a bit, gently rubbing his hands over Ace's stomach. 
He felt little kicks and squirms, and also something else.. 
He stood and turned to his father. 


"| think that the child has both Ace and Vinnie's powers..and its him strong..almost too strong. Father, | think 


the baby has to come out..and soon." 


* eK 


Paulie trained with Bruce for days. 


Bruce was young but an exceptional trainer, and Paulie felt himself drawn to the man as each day passed. 
He had always thought himself into girls, but after meeting this man he wasn't sure. 
He began to feel withdrawn around Bruce, feeling as though the man would find him sick or a freak. 


This wasn't the case, however. 


Paulie dodged Bruce's fist, smiling triumphantly until the older man stuck out his foot. 
The little werefox landed with a thump on the ground, and Bruce walked over to him, looking down at him. 
"Ill get it next time," Paulie promised, and Bruce just smiled the biggest smile he could muster. 


Paulie looked so very cute this way; his ears up and twitching, his tail all fluffed up, and his hands curled like 


paws over his chest. 

He could just pick him up and squeeze him! 

But instead he offered his hand, which Paulie took 

As Bruce lifted the fox to his feet, Paulie stuck out his own foot and caused Bruce to stumble. 
They both fell this time, and Bruce was ontop of Paulie. 


The fox's ears shot back and his tail got all big and poofy. 


His face turned a deep shade of crimson and he stared up at Bruce. 


Bruce looked at him a moment, his beautiful brown eyes holding the same sweet innocence of Paulie's, yet with 


a darker touch. 

He slowly leaned down, as if to kiss the boy, but didn't. 

Paulie closed the distance and pecked the older man on the lips, covering his face and squeaking. 
Bruce practically squeaked himself, face turning pink as he touched his lips. 


Well this was a new feeling.. 


* eK 


One Life Gained, Another Lost 
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"We have no choice but to remove it" Marilyn said as he looked Ace up and down 
The alien was even skinnier than usual, and his face was pale and gaunt 

His breath rasped and rattled in his chest, and he could barely get up now. 

"But.he's too weak!" Vinnie protested, “itll kill him!" 

Marilyn shushed him, "Not necessarily. But if we wait any longer, they could both die. * 


Vinnie swallowed and nodded, blinking back tears. 


Marilyn lowered Ace onto a blanket that was rolled out on the floor, making sure he didn't harm him in the 


process. 


Ace was barely conscious at this point, and he just rolled his head back and forth, his eyes hazy and looking at 
nothing. 


"Richie, light those candles," Marilyn instructed, and Richie immediately went to do so. 

Marilyn pulled a vial from his belt and opened it, holding Ace's head up and making him swallow it. 
"What's that?" Vinnie asked worriedly, and Marilyn glanced at him. 

"Birth serum. It will make his body ready to give birth prematurely." 

Vinnie chewed his lip harshly, his entire body trembling. 

He couldn't lose his mate.. 


It didn't take long for Ace to start convulsing and crying out in pain, and Vinnie rushed over to hold his head in 
his lap. 


‘Its going to be okay," he whispered. 


Gene knelt and grasped one of Ace's flailing hands, holding it firmly. 

Paul took the other, rubbing it slightly. 

"Hts okay, Ace," he said, hoping he was right 

Ace began crying harder, screaming louder, and then just stopped. 

The room fell silent 

"What's happened?" Vinnie gasped out: 

Marilyn positioned himself between Ace's legs, cutting right through the boy's shorts. 
"The birth has begun" 

Ace began crying yet again, and the others tried to comfort him as best they could, 
Marilyn gently but firmly began to coach Ace on his breathing, and when to push with the contractions 
The babie's head had just started to crown when Ace gave up. 

He just couldn't push anymore. 


"Vinnie, listen carefully," Marilyn said, "As his mate you have the strongest bond with him. 


You must give him some of your energy.or else he might die before the baby is even born 
Vinnie nodded frantically, "What do | do?" 
Richie tossed him a scalpel. 


"You have to cut the silver vein on your arm," Marilyn instructed. "It is not the veins holding blood. This vein 


holds your energy and power. Cut it and put the wound over Ace's mouth." 
Vinnie frantically did so, however in his haste he cut both the energy vein and the blood vein. 


Both blood and energy slowly began to drain into the little alien, and Marilyn continued to gently coax the baby 
out a bit further. 


Ace managed to lift his head and cough, seeming to become a bit stronger from Vinnie's energy. 


He took a deep breath and then pushed again, 


a half growl half scream ripping from his throat: 

The baby slid halfway out, and it was then that Ace began losing a lot of blood 

"You're almost there, Ace," Marilyn said, "you can do this. Just three more." 

"Cimon, Ace, you're one of the strongest of us! Don't give out on us now you little bug," Gene growled 

Ace pushed again, and though it was a bit weaker, it pushed the baby out to its hips. 

"Ace, | want you to listen carefully.Focus on every last bit of energy you have, and when | say push, you use 
every bit of energy left to push. Do you hear me?" Marilyn asked, and Ace nodded, tears streaming down his 


face. 


"NOW!" Ace pushed as hard as he could, summoning the last of his very soul energy to bring his child out into 
the world. 


The baby was almost out, and Marilyn could easily pull out it's feet. 

Ace fell back limply, covered in blood and sweat and tears. 

Vinnie stroked his hair while Marilyn cleaned up the baby. 

Ace was nearly unconscious when he heard a wail 

His eyes forced themselves open and he saw his child.. 

He reached out for it, tears welling in his eyes. 

"Ohhh~" he breathed, looking down as his beautiful baby boy. 

Already the baby's head was covered in a small tuft of black hair. 

"He has your eyes," Ace choked, looking at Vinnie. 

He looked back down at his baby before his head fell back and he went limp. 
Marilyn caught the child and handed it to Vinnie while he hurriedly looked Ace over. 
"He's lost too much blood! And his power has depleted!" Marilyn exclaimed. 


"Is there anything we can do?" Vinnie gasped, looking down at his mate. 


Marilyn listened to Ace's heartbeat, brows furrowing. 


Thu-thump..thu-thump..thu-thump..thump..thu-thump..thu..thumop..thu.. 


Marilyn's eyes widened, and he slowly sat back, looking up at Vinnie. 


"l'm afraid not..Ace..has left us." 


Tommy 

Darkness. 

That's all he saw. 

Everything was a numb void spiraling into the darkness and he couldn't move. 
He began to see a white light up ahead, and it got closer and closer to him. 
He felt it was peace; peace from the unbearable pain and fear. 

Yes, this was a good thing. 

He could finally escape the agony. 

As the light almost engulfed him, he had a thought.. 

A distant memory, and it was calling out to him. 

He couldn't hear what it said, but he began seeing familiar faces in his mind. 
A strong jaw and a star eye. 

Fox ears. 

Black eyes and a feathery headdress. 

More faces began appearing in his mind, and then.. 

A slim face with long lashes and burnt caramel colored hair. 

Hot pink. V-shaped Gibson. 

Wide eyes..oh, those beautiful eyes. 

He began hearing the voices more clearly. 

"Don't leave us!" they cried. 


"We're here for you!" 


"Everything's going to be alright.” 
He repeated in his head, "Everything's going to be alright...” 
And as the voices continued, he strained towards them, realizing where he was and what was happening. 


He couldn't leave yet.. 


He followed the voices, and they led him back from the white light, towards a different light altogether; one 
that, though painful, felt like home. 


And so he leapt for it. 


"Ace! Wake up, Ace!" a familiar voice cried. 

The voice was followed by the cries of a baby. 

Ace's eyes opened and he sat up, gasping. 

"Acel" Vinnie enveloped his mate in his arms, crying hysterically. 

Gene's tough demeanor melted a bit, and Marilyn swiped at a lone tear that escaped. 
Richie's mascara was all over his face and he was holding Ace's child, trying to quiet him. 
"We thought you were gone," Vinnie sniffled, and Ace nodded, "So did |." 


"The blood and energy that Vinnie gave you..it must have taken effect after the birth," Marilyn said, glancing 
back at Richie. 


Ace looked up, too, and his breath caught. 

Richie immediately brought the baby over and handed him to Ace. 

Ace stared into the brown eyes of his child, trembling 

"Oh, Vinvie.he's beautiful,” he breathed, and Vinnie found himself crying. 
"What are we going to call him?" 


Ace thought a moment. 


The baby gurgled, and Ace got an idea. 

He began the game he had played when trying to help Vinnie find a name. 
"Lets see here,” he began, a grin cracking on his face. 

"Bertholdt?" 

The baby made a face. 

"Okay, Pubert it is!" 

The wail nearly made everyone deaf. 

"l'm kidding, oh my god" 

Vinnie facepalmed into Ace's shoulder. 

Really, bolts?" 

"Well YOU pick one then, bandages!" 

Vinnie looked at the baby. 

"Thomas?" 

The baby perked up, cooing. 

"Almost," Ace said. 

"Tommy?" 

That was the one. 

The little alien mummy baby began laughing and cooing, clapping his tiny hands. 
Ace's eyes brightened, "Tommy it is! Tommy Thayer Vincent. " 

Vinnie grinned, still a bit shy. 


Everyone got a turn holding little Tommy, and Marilyn took the longest. 


The next few days went well. Mrs. Frehley returned home from a trip she had taken and mentally kicked 
herself for not being there. 


She helped Ace and Vinnie care for little Tommy. 


The boys all graduated, and Richie offered to let them stay at his mansion until they figured out life for 


themselves. 
Vinnie still had not found his mentor, but right now he had his child to care about. And his mate. 
Ace's father Jareth made frequent returns to Earth to visit his son and grandson, and his beloved wife. 


All was well, 


Paul 


Author's Notes: 
If you are wondering, | will go ahead and tell you. Yes, Paul's mother will be in the next book when | write it. 


Tommy had started growing at an alarming rate. 

He was the size of a one year old within a week of being born 

He hadn't even needed to be bottle fed, he was already eating solid food. 

It was a bit shocking, no pun intended. 

As for the boys, Paulie, Ace, and Gene decided to stay in their parents homes for the time being. 
All except for Paul. 


wouw 


(The Past) 
Paul opened the front door and slipped inside, closing it as quietly as he could. 


He tiptoed towards the stairs, hoping his drunk father wouldn't hear him, but he had. 
"Get your fucking ass in herel!" he hollered, and Paul slowly obeyed, trembling. 

He was only 15. 

His father was disgusting. 


All hairy and overweight from excessive alcohol, and he smelled like a mixture of beer, three day old Chinese 


food and sweat. 

The foul man hoisted himself to his feet and grabbed Paul by the hair, staring at him with blood-shot eyes. 
"Little fag" he huffed, "just as pretty and ignorant as your mother..the stupid WHORE!" 

He shoved Paul back, and the teen crashed into the wall, upsetting a coffee table. 


As the man lumbered towards him, Paul grabbed the lamp on the table and threw it at him. 


It hit its mark and shattered, and Paul ran up to his room, locking the door and barricading it. 

For the next half hour he hid in his closet, listening to his father beating on the door and screaming. 
~~~ (Present Day) 

Paul opened the door and stepped inside, closing it and taking a deep breath. 

This was it. 

He passed his father who was sprawled on the couch and went upstairs, packing his belongings. 

He looked around his room, overwhelmed with the memories. 

Most of them bad, but there were a few good ores.. 

He lifted his pillow and picked up the framed picture of him and his parents. 


His beautiful mother, with jet black hair and bright eyes, and his then-healthy father, smiling and holding little 
Paul's hand. 


They were both holding his hands, and he was in between them, smiling all happy and cute. 

That had been when he was five. 

Soon after that, his mom left with no explanation and his dad went into a downwards spiral. 

Paul sniffed and wiped away a few tears, putting the picture in his bag and walking back downstairs. 
"Where do you think you're going?" the drunken man slurred, trying to sit up. 

lam 18, dad. Ive graduated. | am leaving. This house. just isn't a home." 

"You aren't leaving unless | say you arell" the man bellowed, and Paul didn't even flinch. 

He walked to the door and opened it, turning back to his dad for the last time. 

| can do what | want, dad. Goodbye." 


And with that, he stepped out, closed the door, and went on his way. 


All fs Well 


Author's Notes: 
So | am going to wrap up this book, and eventually make a plot for the fourth installment. 


| could use ideas for the title. I've done Secret, Double and Difficult. Anything else? And WARNING: SPOILER 
ALERT: Paul's mom will have a role in the new book. She is a star..person like him, and had to leave to go to 
KISSteria or whatever and in the new book he will find her again. Other ways to make this plot work would be 
appreciated! OM me your ideas! ) 

However stay tuned, | am going to make a series of one-shots for this series. 


It will include Ace x Vinnie, Paulie x Bruce, Marilyn x Richie, and possibly Gene x Paul. 


ALSO for story ideas, | want Marilyn and his coven to have a role in the next book too 


Richie and Marilyn welcomed Paul, and shortly after that Marilyn decided it was time to head back to his 


coven for a while. 

Ace and Vinnie had begun to teach Tommy how to talk 

Paulie was training with Bruce a lot..and also doing other things. 

All was well, however it wouldn't be for long. 

As they learned more about their pasts and their powers, new dangers would rise up to face them. 
However, all of them combined would be very strong. 

Bruce was now what they considered a member of their "team". 

Now they all stood upon a cliff overlooking the sunset, having discussed their life plans and such. 
Marilyn and Richie were there, as well. 


Marilyn had told them that he would assist them whenever they needed, and would act as a sort of mentor if 


they chose, because he was much older and more experienced than them. 


They agreed. 


"So, what's our move from here?" Gene asked. 


"We must go out and face the dangers of this world," Paul said, a determined look on his face, "we can't just 


wait for them to come to us. " 
The others agreed. 


"You all will have problems in life," Marilyn added, "and some you'll have to face alone..but just remember that 


if we all stick together nothing is stronger than us." 


"A team of wizards, demons, were-dogs, aliens, mummies, and magical people," Paulie said, "What could go 


wrong?" 
Bruce chuckled, and Gene snickered. 


"That's true," Ace said, looking down at Tommy, "of course we'll have arguments and issues with eachother, 


but at the end of the day, who doesn't?" 


"What matters most is that we're a family,” Vinnie interjected, "And no matter what, we will always have 


eachother." 

"Um..Vinnie?" Gene growled. 

"Yog?" 

"That sounds cheesy..and gay." 

"Well for your information, at least have of us are gay.or bi at least," Vinnie shot back 
"Bandage-boy." 

“Smoke-breath." 

"Ankh-ilosaurus." 

"devil frog!" 

"Devil frog?" Gene retorted, "what kind of insult is THAT?" 


Marilyn facepalmed as they bickered. 


They had a lot to learn. 


